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Summary: In an alternate universe the demonic assassin Skates Rogers is hired by a mystery villain her job: to kill every hero in Ninjago. With the ninja dropping like flys who will avenge their deaths? WARNING: This isn't a happy story it's dark there is character death and there isn't a bright side!





	Save A Place For Me

Skates' P.O.V.

"You know there is a special place in Hell for you? I'm saving it for you!" Smirked the ninja as he swung his sword at me.

I laughed, "Your right there is a place in Hell for me... it's called a throne!" I jumped forcing his knife into the ninja's back, the ninja fell forward and I stood on top of him, I ripped the knife from his back, "And I'm more than happy to rule..." I laughed I left the ninja laying there, I turned back to see the fear in his eyes, "See you there..." I said just above a whisper, I pulled my hood up and covered my mouth with the collar, my long assassin coat swayed as I walked away, with my swords on my back I feared nothing and with my bloody knife in my hand I feared no one, I was guilty of many murders but shrugged them off with a smirk, after all I wasn't just an assassin I was also a demon, wasn't it my job to slay? Without doubts? Without feelings?

My heart was made from stone and was as cold as ice yet my soul raged hot like the center of the earth, deep in my eye's was hidden a blizzard, I smiled as I heard the ninja cry out, he wanted his friends to save him... 'Weak' I thought, 'Thats what you get...' I wiped the blood on my pants from my knife and put it back in my holster at my side.

"I-" the dying ninja stammered, I turned around my favorite part about killing heros was when I got to heard their pathetic 'last words' "I will be waiting for you... we, heros don't all go to heaven... in fact I'll send you a post card..." the hero smiled, I stood in shock, but my face didn't show it... yet his statement made me so enraged that I ran back over to him, pulling my big katana from my back and driving it through the ninjas head.

"Shut up..." I whispered to the dead hero, I stood there, I examined the dead ninja, the blood spilled from his neck, back, and head rapidly, I was satisfied, I watched as the friends came over to the dead ninja, they cried out, praying for mercy, I was one with the shadows by then no one knew I had killed him...

"Kai!" His sister called, music to my ears.

Cries came from the best friend it made me smile, I jumped to the roof tops, my work here is done...


End file.
